TINS. 


Pracoearoes|—* 


WAIT A MINUTE!) 
WHY ARE YOU 
CHASING US TODAY, 
MR. JINKS? 


MUST LOOK AT 
THAT AWFUL HOLE} 
IN THE FLOOR- 
BOARD! Your 
DID THAT! 


‘CAUSE IM 
BURNED UP! 


IS THAT ALL? WELL, 
WE'LL HANG A PRETTY 
PICTURE OVER IT! THAT 
WAY, NOBODY WILL EVEN 
NOTICE IT + 


RELAX, MR. JINKS! 
WE'LL GO PAINT A 
PICTURE RIGHT NOW! Jy 


LOOKS REAL’ 
GOOD, PIXIE ! 


I'M DRAWING IT FROM 
MEMORY, DIXIE ! 


THERE YOU ARE... ALL FRAMED AN’ ) 
EVERYTHING! A BEAUTIFUL PICTURE S 
OF OUR OLD HOMESTEAD! 


HUCKLEBERRY HOUND 


TWEY WENT THATAWAY 


THE PEOPLE OF THAT TOWN 
BACK THERE ARE DEPENDING 
ON ME AND MY TRUSTY MILK 
WAGON TO KEEP’'EM SUPPLIED. 
WITH GOOP NOURISHING MILK 1 


" STL j HUH? A NOTE IN\/ 
TANG LOAD UP AY | ABOTTLEL THIS } 
WAGON ! : Z i$ A SWITCH! 


PUT OUT NOTES 
LIKE THAT! 
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DELL COMICS ARE GOOD comics 


SIR, TELL ME 
IT'S ALL JUST 
A BAD DREAM! 


HMM! THINGS ARE 
\ BEGINNINGS TO ADP UP! 


\ SOMEBOPY RUSTLED MY 
ete ENTIRE HERD! 


WHEWIE! Page 's m : HOWwpyY, 


A HEAP i CONSTABLE ! 
RUSTIN'! , 


IS IT AS 
SIMPLE 
AS ALL 
THAT ? 


AND WHAT ABOUT, 

THE POOR TOWNFOLK 
THEY'LL BE COTTON ~ 
MOUTHED WITH NO 


THOSE COWS DIDN'T 
LEAVE ANY TRAIL... 


}_PISSOLVED INTO 


SZ 
A 


T_KNEW IT WAS A 
MISTAKE TO HAVE 


NOW YOU'VE GOT” 
VAPORIZED COWS | 


AG in! ANEW DAIRY 


SEEMS TO BE IN 
BUSINESS! 


LEFT OFF. BUT ~ ILL BE A SMART 

TM 4 MIGHT. PARTY AND FOLLOW 

SUGPYCIOUS: THIS NEW MOO*JUICE 
MERCHANT ! 


P/NUP! HE'S TAKING OVER MY ROUTE... 
STOPPED AT THE FIRST HOUSE WITH 
EMPTY BOTTLES SETTING OUT! 


OH-OH! FEMALE- gm) [———-/THE COST OF MILK FROM te 
TYPE _LABY IN THE NEW MILKMAN IS | 
e SE / 


DISTRESS | 


UH-HUM! I FIGGERED 
HE WAS A Cot re 


I'M JUST SURE AS 
SHOOTIN! THAT A/S 
DAIRY HAS GOT 


a 


YEAH! WE'RE Vl 
BR LEGAL f 


a 
¥ 


YOU CAN'T EVEN PROVE AW’ 
WE STO! cows. = 


= ——- wd. te sme ~ 
| ANp...}/NONSENSE! YOU CAN'T AROVE X WE'RE 100% )/ SORRY, HUCK! I’M SUSPICIOUS, T00...)] 
Y HAT We CHANGED THE BRANDS! ) INNOCENT! J\ BUT I NEED PROOFS 


THE ONLY WAY IS BUT THE ACT IS 
ALREADY OVER! 


HMM! COULD BE I 
MIGHT TRICK THEM 
VARMINTS INTO 
DOING IT OVER 
AGAIN £ 


< SEE? A COW SUIT WITH 
SITTING DUCK FOR THE YOUR ROCKIN'A. BRAND 


Sa COW RUSTLERS? 


EVEN ANOTHER COW 
WOULDN'T KNOW! 


4 HIGH PRICES IF THEY. 


START SELLING MILK J95 
AGAIN | f 


HEH! LET'S GET 
THEIR, NEW HERD, 
TOOL 


MOO! (CROAK!) TNS tiie HUH? FUNNY-SOUNDING. 
GETTING A LITTLE waaes: 
FROM TALKING 


BIRD UP THERE | 


$0 THAT'S HOW THE HERD VANISHED INTO THIN AIR 
THE RUSTLERS ARE USING A WAV/RLYB/RD/ 


[SINCE WE'RE HERE 
WE MIGHT AS WELL 


| HUMPH! NO PROBLEM 
PUTTING THE SLING 


B eH! THIS 

IS REAL ¥f 
GOOD 

PROOF: 


EASY ON THE LANDING, PIERRE! Now TLL CHANGE THE BRAND! 
LET'S NOT MAKE HAMBURGER TESST) rae 
OUT OF THIS CRITTER! f R Py, 


HARIHAR! ALL IT NEEDS 1S THE ADDITION wa SAY... THAT'S A HORRIBLE 
OFONE MARK TO CHANGE THAT BRAND 95 HUNK OF BRANDIN’ 
FROM "ROCKIN' Al’ TO'ROCKIN! CHAIR ZZ uS {ROI 


Ss 


THIS'LL BE ¢ 
STILL MORE 
PROOFS 


AHA! GOT'EHA WITH ALL 
KIN?S OF PROOF NOW, 
ul a You coyores ! 
(o) i : 


/ 


Wel! coneraste! IE 359 ee ope 


HelP! 92 HUSTLE ! HELICOPTER | 
ot, ced 


TM COMING YI'VE GOT PROOF MAT HELICOPTER? ALL WY aye 
cK A:PLENTY | LOOK ISEEIGA al UL, 
Dh winomie / 4 


= 


oUt 
HELICOPTERS 


EEK! wy cow sult BURNED UP. 
FROM BEING BRANDED ! f 


LOOKS LIKE YOU'RE 

FIXING TO PLAY THAT 4 

PIN= THE- TAIL 
GAME ! 


AWFUL SORRY, HUCK.. 
BUT I NEED MORE PROOF 
A COMPLETE BRAND, 


NOU TRICKY CROOK! 4 


I SURE CAME OUT ON 7! (SNIFF!) GUESS I'LL HAVE TO SELL THE 
SHORT END OF THAT. OLD ROCKIN' A... CAN'T AFFORD TO BLY 
EVEN [.0: F ANEW HERD! 
f HMM...LET ME 

TRY THAT BRUSH § 

A SECOND, 


: ae 
EH? YOU'RE-CHANGING THE NAME OF 
MY DAIRY...8UT HAY P 


THE ROCKIN CHAIR: A 
SA LIVESTOCK | aula 
iP. 7 - 
I JUST DECIDED 
TO FIGHT FIRE Wi 
| ead THE 


TH 
ONLY WAY TO 


PIERRE! THIS IS SERIOUS! 
SOMEBODY'S IN THE CORRAL, 
ms WITH OUR COWS! 


AN short... Zz 
Pee T pieRRE! WAKE UP! Y(VAWN!) GIVE 'EM AV 
ie mai THE COWS SEEM TO { GLASS OF MILK AND 
‘ TELL 'EM TO PIPE 
DOWN ! 


-—-—_—_—., 


i You. NO! WHEN Is Vil | R....01D YOU NOTICE I 
HELP! CONSTABLE ) THAT LITTLE vis Ve y up, ANYTHING DIEFERENT © 


HELP! \ OF A MILKMAN ( HuCK 2 J’ WHEN YOU PASSED THE 
. EVER GONNA, OL! ROCKIN'A DAIRY? 


GIVE UP? 


YES! THE WAND IT's ALLI/2 suprose you're 
'G All PERFECTLY Jf CALLING IT THE 


TAHA! GOTCHA Vy 


pu HANPED J 


i) CES) 
. me : | 


CAN'T PROVE THAT, Sw 
SO YOU'RE UNDER ARREST J 
USTLING ? 


MB ib aeH! ciON'T Huet AT ALL, 
fee | O10 IT, GALS...NOT WHEN AH 


COOL ne f 


EH? A FOLDING-TYPE : OU'VE BEEN A 

WINDMILL...COULD all WA BIG HELP, HUCK... 

, IT BE... IM GOING TO GIVE 
= YOU A RAISE ! 


THANKS | BUT DISCOVERING 
(THIS CONVERTIBLE 7 
HELICOPTER’ IS MORE \ 
DS_FUN THAN A MOvey 
RAISE ! 


AND BEST OF ALL... 


ITILL SPEED UP MILK DELIVERY, 
a«- (T CONVERTS: 

INTO A REAL APPROPRIATE 
SHAPE! 


WE CAN FIND ALL THE 
NATURAL WONDERS! 


THAT I 
RANGER I6 A 
THREAT TO |} 

AMBITIOUS /| 
ea 7 

E'S 
SINISTER 

SIGN 
PAINTER! 


You,Sik, ARE A CAD/ We HAD TOUGH 
HOPES OF EARNING YUMMY TIMBER | 
SNACKS IN RETURN FOR OUR 

GUIDING = 


BSHENICES! d Ly, 


2 


La 


IF YOU EXPECT TO GET ANYWHERE 
AS GUIDES, YOU'LL HAVE TO FIN? 


SOME NEW NATURAL 


WONDERS THAT 1 
DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT ! 


Bur...| GOSH IT'S 
HOPELESS, YOGI! 
THAT RANGER HAS 
BELED 
EVERYTHING! 


os 


HEIS MADE A. \) 
CAREER OUT ) | 
OF IT/ 


GRRR! IM SO MAD 
I COULP.-.T COULD 
THROW A ROCK f 


WE NEVER USE THE 
BACK ENP OF ie 
CAVE ICAUSE IT'S SO 

DARK, BUT THIS 
CALLS FOR SOME 
_ SNOOPIN!/ 


SAY, THAT'S 
FUNNY J THE 
ROCK YOU 


NO CRASH. 
NO SPLASH 
NOTHING! 


UNLESS. HMMM / A 
o TILL TRY 


B00 BOO...WE'VE GOT A 
BOTTOMLESS PIT 


{ HOW MUCH WILL YOU 
CHARGE TO GUIDE ME 
INTO-THAT PARK 
CAVERN 


IT'S SO DARK J HOW WILL 
ZT KNOW THAT I'MNOT 
mamma BEING FOOLED 2, 


ANY LITTLE 
TIDBIT OF 
FOOD) Sie! 


I THROW A ROCK 
INTO THE AIR oof 
YOUILL NEVER, 

HEAR IT HIT. 
OWN THERE! 


SOME BOTTOM~ 
LESS PIT/INE 
BEEN GYPPEDY | 


lO EMPTY BANANA 
1S {-FOOEN f 


LET'S SNEAK A PEEK WITH OUR : BUz ITIS NOT BOTTOMLESS AT ALL!) 
saa ear oor aay 
4 = A ANI A 


Tt OX TIVE HAD IT! Fie 
\ OF BUSINESS.,, ROCK AND NOW 


NOW T GET In! THE FIRST TWO ROCKS I 
THREW QUIETLY ON YOUR 


aap THE LAST 
OCkK UN peeuee HIT 


te 


SORRY, BUT THIS 
4$ OUR CAVE | 


UGH! IT'S J EHE THE RANGER 

GETTING PUT A SIGN UP BY 

WORSE / TIM OUR CAVE 
PACKING 4 ENTRANCE / 


OUT OF MY WAY! TIM GOING | BACK 70 
MANY GEYSER Dead RY 


ee WET, BUT | LNEVER HEAR? *( HEY! HOLD IT, GRAPY) OL! GRIZZLY) 
AT LEAST Se A_ OF THE CREE = WEILL MAKE YOU A TRADE ! 


YOU SHOW 'US TO MANY GEYSER : HE'S \ AND WE'RE HAPPY! 
j\ MEAPOW ANP YOU CAN STAY BEF 1] HE GAVE US A MAP 
IN OUR CAVE UNDISTURBEP! OU WON'T TO PO GEVEER 


ER MEADOW Nig 


ER..VES/ 
irs uuST 
WARD TO 
BELIEVE: 
THATIS | 
ALLS 


WELL LETS 7 4 y HEH! WEIRE GOING 
f 10, FOL! Hf “THERE AS A BEAR 
aWENTY paces ), || bt GOES! 


NOW ONE DAPDY-sIZE 


JUMP TO THE NORTHWEST... 


HEH! 

HERE WE 

HAVE AN 
EASY 


5" 
STRETCH! 


(GASP!) 

Yes, BUT 
JUST 

BARELY! 


HOT PATOOTIES ! THIS IS IT... 
MANY GEYSER MEADOW! 


THATS 
A HOUSE 
BACK 
THERE ! 


SOMETHING TELLS ME THAT. 
GRADY GRIZZLY WAS FOOLEP 

BY & BIG LAWN-SPRINKLING 
—\ SYSTEM! ,_—- 


Ba ie alg 
ee 


f(T DOESNIT 
PAY TO TANGLE 
WITH ANGeRED 


YOGI! T THINK YOU'D 
BETTER REFER TO 
THAT MAP AGAIN | 


Reed 
GUESS 
YOU'RE RIGHT, 
BOO BOO, 


Fi 


BUPPY! 


[ way, fuged BOO# I 
NOW 


Hs WAY 
2 
Bint 


BUT DEAR OL' ‘ 

MOTHER EARTH GOSH! SHE'S 

TOOK A TERRIBLE AGED ALOT! 
BEATING? ee 


ANP A SHORT SHUFFLE AWAY... 
; JUST CEASED 


(4 AWK! WH-WHAT \\ ERRUPTING/ 
HAPPENED TO Q 
OLD FACEFULF 


{ WELL:IT SURE SOUNDS LIKE A GEYSER 


RIGHT BEFORE IT QUIT, t HEARD A 
15 OVER HERE! MAYBE--- 


BIG NOISE OVER THAT WAY / 


YOGI! COULPN'T FIND A NEW 
NATURAL WONPER, SO HE 

\. MAPE_HIS OWN se YOGI 
GEYSER GARDENS! 


Ohe moming,Biddy Buddy was awakened by 
the booming of thunder and the cracking of 
lightning. But a third sound gave him even 
more alarm, Somebody was calling for help. 

Biddy peered through the slanting rain and 
finally spied a small nest floating ajong down 
the slowly rising river. Inside the nest were 
two tiny birdies, 

"Wak!" Biddy quacked, swimming over to 
the nest. "What'cha kicking up the fuss for, 
fellows? A little water won't hurt you.” 

“It will if we fall into it," one of the birdies 
calmed down enough to point out. “We can't 
swim like you can.” 

, I see what you mean,” Biddy nodded. 
“Well, you boys just sit liqht. I'll shove your 
nest over to the shore, and you can hop out.’” 

Biddy prodded al the nest with his beak, his 
tiny feet churning in the water as fast as he 
could make them go. 

“What's your nest doing down here in the 
waler in the first place?” he panted. 

"A big wind came along and whooshed it 
out of the tree,” the birdie explained. 

“Well, I just 'woosh' I could get you to shore 
faster," Biddy puffed. "But we seam to be 
drifting into, the main stream." 

Even as Biddy spoke, both he and the neat 
Were swept into the middle of the stream and 
were pushed roughly along by the current, 

"Tdon't like to be a grouch, but this is more 
than T bargained: for!’ Biddy gasped, as he 
struggled to keep the nest upright. 

As Biddy continued his valiant efforts, his 
alert eyes spied a slinking figure trotting 
alongside the stream. "Wak!" he squawked 
with alarm, "It's Larry Lynx, and something 
tells me he’s planning his supper.menu for 
tonight and hoping we'll be the main course!” 
Biddy's feet churned harder and harder as 


he tried to push the nest towards the Oppo: 
site shore, but he could make little headway 
against the strong current. 

“Well,” he quacked to himself. "Larry Lynx 
isn't exadtly the smartest critter in the bicy 
forest. Maybe I can trick him into saving us if 
I make the deal attractive enough. 

"Hey, Larry,” he called, "we can't be on 
your menu while we're in here. Gel'on that big 
branch in the water downstream and shag us 
a8 we go by. I'll hop in the nest, too." 

Larry nodded eagerly, "Oooh, that's ¢ mar- 
velous idea,” he said, loping ahead to the 
branch. Minutes later he had rescued the nest 
and dropped it on the shore. 

“Now don't be satisfied with just us for your 
supper,” Biddy advised hastily, "There are 
probably dozens of other nests floating down- 
stream, too. Just qo back out on the branch and 
wait for them,” 

"Oh, goodie!" Larry said qreedily, taking 
up his position, I'll have a real feast!’ 

“Sure,” Biddy grinned. My pals and I will 
go back upstream and tell every bird we see 
that you're waiting for them.” 

“Thanks a lot, pals!" Larry called as Biddy 
and the two birdigs quickly sped from Bight. 

“Whew!” Biddy panted with relief when 
they had arrived back at his pond and had 
hidden under a bush. "Your mom will find you 
here in time, and, in the meanwhile, I'm going 
to take a nap. Now don't go wandering away 
from this bush or you might fall in the waler 
again, 

“Also,""he added with a sleepy wink," some- 
thing tells me there'll be an awfully angry 
lynx prowling around soon when he discovers 
that a bird in the hand is worth more than 
Biddy Buddy and his two birdie buddies in the 
bush.” 


tet WEE WALLOPERS 


/ 


FISTIC CIRCLES 
AS SHADOW 
BOXING J 


WHAT'S. 
Miz. JINKS 
DOING, DIXIE. 
SWATTIN' 
AT FLIES? 


RIGHT, MEECES! \ [ HOO! THAT. WAS [7 COME ON! LET'S GET 
ONLY YOU TEMPT) | A LOW BLOW IF f( OUT OF HIS REACH... 
CA CAWAY, FROM OUR 


OW! HOW 
[| CAN HE HAVE 


LET'S GET OUT.INTH 
oe Ee 
eran a } 


staal HMM! HE'S IN # 
WHY INKS TRAINING FOR 
BEHNING, Tk THE A REAL PRIZE 
WAY! FIGHT! 


LAST_NIGHT Z WAS BEAT IN 

THE RING Of ehces TAB! 

ZIM TOO ri GRACED TO 

KEEP ON LIVING ath 
IN THI 


DIXIE ane COULD BE: 
A NIGHT OF BIG WHAT IF " 
BELICHT? / VES TOWN. E, Hi she ia us 
I WILL BE ONE BIG 
NIGHTMARE | 


UGH! UNPOLITE 
OF Eile BAG 


HE'S STILL BAG- 4 
PUNCHING / I KNOW. 
wusT THe THING 


AND NOW WE CAN 2 
ASSIST HIM ON THE 
| 


OLD PUNCHING 


PUNCHING BAG NOW AN? 
SKIP ROPE INSTEAD! 


COME BACK WITH MY SKIP ROPE, 
YOU MISERABLE MEECE! 


PESTS! NO MORE OF 
Tl eres GOT A 


COMING UP 
TONIGHT ! 


SILLY! PULL 
DOWN ON IT 
WITH ALL 


Your 
WEIGHT! 


Be 
WHY 16 I 
MY JUMP 
ROPE POESN'T 

COME 
POWN & 


HEH! | | ( WHO'D EVER THINK SKIPPING 
THAT LIGHT ROPE COULD BE SO EXHAUSTING! 
: IT'S A WASTE 
FIGHT. 


OF “TIME: JINKS! 
NEBD A 


: : A 

UT t CAN'T AFFORP TO OOF ax TAKE “THAT IN! THAT IN! 
id wi A SPARRING Bo f . “THAT 'N' THAT NI THAT: 
PARTNER . You Wes 3 


OH, WE FOUN? 
A FELLOW WHO'S 


CAT-LESS- HAPPILY 
EVER AFTER / 


HEY ! DICKY AND ICKY. Sas YEAH! WE KNOW ! AND YOUR 
WHERE ARE YOU GOING = < Se CAT LEFT TOWN IN DISGRACE! 
HAVEN'T YOU cae ; CELzBRATING ! ; 
ALI KATT, THE CAT AT OUR > - 
HOUSE LOST A FIGHT TO 
TIGER TAB LAST HAH! WEIRE 
NIGHT! | \{ LEAVING TOWN! 
TGUESS YOU 


‘NTN 


“THE WINNING CAT CAN TAKEY (GULP) W-WE | | Y-YOU'VE GOT To 
OVER THE LOSER'S HOUSE MIGHT ENP /! 
AND MICE! AND THAT TIGER} UP WORSE 
TAB [5 JUST TOO MUCH OFF IF JINKS | | JINKS: 
4 CAT FOR US! OLD Boy! 


q 


OOPS! I PULLED 
UPHIS LEFT 4 AR I 
GUARD, 4 


HAR-HAR-HAR/ THE PUNCHY } | UEEPERS/DIXIE...YOUID 
PUG POPPED HIMSELF ON BETTER LET ME WORK 
THE SCHNOZ 4 “| Ne 


THAT STRING / TOO, 
BEFO! 


8.2.9 --1O/ 
YOU'RE OUT: 
TIGER TAB! 


ANP YOURE 
IN, YOU 
WIN, JINKS ! 


IT'S JINKS-LIKE, BUT IT'S REALLY NOT 
VERY NICE OF HIM TO PLT IT UP HERE! 


HUCKLEBERRY HOUND 


/ (SIGH!) I'VE BEEN 
_ | WANDERIN! AROUND 
FOR DAYS WITH THIS 
SIGN, AND NOTHIN! 
VERY ADVENTUROUS 
HAS om MY WAY 
YET. 


<A 


EXCEPT GETTIN’ My 
DOGGIES STEPPED ON 
By BIG-FOOTED 


AFTER DAYS OF WANDERING WITH THIS SIGN 
I...1 MUST BE SEEING THINGS ! prom 


LIKE WE'RE 401 
MADE FOR 


NOW, EXACTLY \/T WANT YOU TO 
WHAT KINDA || LOOK THROUGH 


ADVENTURE MY BIG NEW 
dO YOU PRYING = EYE 
HAVE, SIR? TELESCOPE! 


y 


GOSH, LOOKIN’ THROUGH HEH! YOU'D BE SURPRISED! 
A TELLYSCOPE |SN'T EVEN / I WANT YOU TO LOOK JUST 


AS EXCITIN' AS ALITTLE TO THE RIGHT OF. 
SCRATCHIN’ tie 7 


WELL, ILL BE FLABBER- 
PABBED! WHAT'S THAT THERE 
CIRCLIN' 'ROUND OUR OL! MOON? 


] 

THE MOON HAS: 

A MOOM... THAT'S 
WHAT YOU SEE! 


I WANT YOU TO FLY THERE IN 
NY SATURN SATELLITE AND 
TAKE A PICTURE OF THE 

I= MOON'S MOON’! 


I'M THE FIRST TO DISCOVER IT, 
BUT I'D LIKE A STILL BETTER 
LOOK AT IT! FOLLOW MES 


SUPER MAGNETIC OPPOSITION 
SUSPENDS ITIN MID-AIR..,. 
BUT THAT'S NOTHING 
COMPARED TO WHAT 

THIS RING DOES! 


SEE THIS OLD BLEEP-TYPE SATELLITE... 
oor HOW IT'S BEAT UP FROM Lin HIT y 
BY METEORS... 


WELL, THIS AVG SWINGS AUTOMATICALLY AROUND 


THIS SATELLITE TO DEFLECT ANY APPROACHING 


= OBJECTS! 
A METEOR BUMPER + 
HEH! YOU CAN BLAST 
ME OFF ANY oe TIME, 
SIR! 


V HERE COMES A METEOR ALREADY! 
NOW I'LL SEE IF THIS BUMPER RING. 
= i$ THE REAL THING! 


AND THERE GOES ANOTHER METEOR! 
DOGGONE: JUST MY LUCK NOT TO 
\_HAVE AN ENCOUNTER WHEN I'M 
FULLY PREPARED! 


I THINK J'LL LAND ON IT EH? WHAT'S THIS... 
AND "TAKE A NICE CLOSE-UP A METEOR NEAR THE 
PHOTYGRAPH ! MOON'S MOON 2 


HOT DAWGIE! THIS etary ney RING ) | 
REALLY WORKS...KNOCKED THAT METEOR 
PLUMB INTO OUTER PAC t 


HMM! GUESS I’M AWEE BIT 


WE! 
OF 


700 CLOSE 10 GET A GOOD: 
PICTURE NOW! 


A U'L OL MOUNTAIN 
ON THE MOON'S MOON! 
TLL GET UPON IT! 


1S IN THE VIEW- 
FINI 


i 


25 ——r 
THAT WAS MIGHTY CLOSE! 


‘THERE'S THE 4\| 


FIEND! CAPTURE 
HIM, BUDDIES + 


WE'RE HOUND DOGS AND 
WE'RE MUCH MAD AT YOU, 


WE SAW. YOU BUMP OFF OUR MOON OH, YEAH? IT WAS OUR MOON. 
WITH YOUR SHIP, YOU MONSTER: ALWAYS WAS, TILL YOU CAME ALONG / 


AW, FELLERS | 

THAT Aine susT, WHAT'S NIGHT 
ALL OL! GONNA BE LiKE 

WITHOUT OUR 


AND SMACKED IT AWAY ¢ 


GOSH, FELLERS...1/M DOGGONE SORRY. 
IBOUT BUSTIN’ YOUR MOON OUTA ORBIT! 


AND THE MOON'S MOON t 
212 HAVE A NOON, SOMETHING 
TLL, I HIT ITS y ABOUT IT! 


WELL... (GULP/...2M ia You, TLL work! | 
GUILTY SURE ENOUGH, } ALL I GOTTA DO 
AND I GUESS THERE'S [J WORK, IS PUSH THE 


HY MY SATURN SATELLITE WILL 
P} MAKE A JIM-DANDY MOON 

i} FOR YOU...NO METEORS 
I CAN KNOCK 47" OUTA 


BUT NOW I'M STUCK HERE WITH 
NO WAY TO GET HOME | } 


WELL THERE /SA 
WAY TO LEAVE HERE... 


ER...00 YOU THINK\ 

THIS VOLCANO WILL.) 

REALLY BLAST ME 
\Csack To eaRTH? J 


CAN'T SAY FOR SURE, ) 
BUT IT OUGHT TO BE 


WOW! T 
FEEL LIKE AN 
INHUMAN 
VOLCANON~ 
BALL! 


THERE'S THE SATURN 


SATELLITE ORB|TING 


AROUND THE MOON'S: 
MOON ! 


Tie, 
SAY! I NEVER 
DID TAKE THAT 


Yen? you're sack!) 
WHY PIPN'T YOU 
LAND MERE ? 


WELL A MAYSTACK) 
BACK YONDER 
LOOKED 
BETTER! 


WELL YOU MIGHT } 
MAKE ME ONE OF 


Y'SEE, SINCE I KNOCKED }{ YOU PID WELLE 
THE MOON'S MOON'S” HOW CANT = 
MOON OUTA ORBIT, I REWARP YOU? 
HAD TO DONATE OUR 

SATURN SATELLITE 

AND BLAST BACK 47 


HEH! THESE SATURN RINGS: 

ARE MIGHTY GOOD FOR NON-/ 
SPACE TRAVEL,,TOO! THIS 
DOG'S POGGIES HAVEN'T 
BEEN STEPPED ON ONCE! 


A PLEDGE 


TO. PARENTS 


The Dell Traclemurk és, anc alvoays. 
has:beon; « poxitiva guaeantew that: 
the comic magazine bedting it can 
tains only clean andisoholesome 
entertainment. The Dell cade alimts 
mutes entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material, That's why 
sehen your child buys a Dell Comic 
‘you can be sureitvorstains only good 
fun, “DEL, Comics ARe GobD Comics” 
axour only ctedo and constant xo. 


YOU'D BETTER 
NOT_DO THAT, 
JINKS / 


=, 


TO YOUR 
— FRIENDS, 
WHOEVER 
THEY, 


FOOEY 


f= 
MUST 
PIP-Si 


‘Ou: 
BE MERE 
QUEAKS / 


BUT NEVER 
{ UNDERESTIMATE 
THE POWER OF 
TERMITES! _ 


